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ſhower down their Bleſſings. "oe of 
and unskilful Hand ſonverimies profancs the 
Rites it would perform, and no comimor -- 

Expreſſions can illuſtrate uncommon Deſert: - 

Shou'd I ſay, that wherever you appear; .. 

you captivate Hearts of one Sex, and « 

raiſe the Envy and Admiration of the other! 
7would be but what is univerſally own'd, | 
tho =o more than wing hw Bs RD < 

„ many: And 5 ] wave your outward - 

} Graces, to . — _— N N 
pliſhments of your t wait 
Occaſions to ſignaliae your Life by a Genius 

iar to your illuſtrious Family, I could 

do little more than enumerate the Endow- 


beaten a path as Panegyric, 

poſſible to make Diſcoveries ; and lictle - 
more than to givea new turnto old 
is what can be done, —_— 
Wit and Oratory. Thus, Sir, I pleaſe my - 
ſelf with the hopes of being the mare-ex- 5 
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HO Mr. Fletcher's Iſland Princeſs 


was frequently acted of old, and revived 
ewebve jears ago, with ſome Alterations, 
the Fudicious ſeem'd ſatisfy'd, that it 
wou'd hardly have been reliſh'd ow on the Hage. 
As I found it not unfit to be made what we here 
call an Opera, T1 undertook to reviſe it, but not 
as J woud have done, had I defign'd a corrett 
Play. 
and the zealous Almirers of Old Plays; for I 
neither intended to make it regular, nor to 
in all that I lił d in the Original, but 
4 2 for my Purpoſe; aud the Succeſs 
has anſwer d my Intent, far 
Wuever, I am not willing to attribute it to my 
felf, but chiefly to the Excellency of the Myfical 
Part. What Mr. Daniel Parcel bas ſet is 
fine, that as he ſeems inſpir'd with gk pot 


arus, it cannot but be 
mir'd. The Notes of the Inh 2 by &. 
Clarke have Air and Humour that crown them 
with 


—__ a. A. „ » » ww =. 


Let this at once ſatisfy the Modern Critics, 


ouly what 
bejond ExpeFlation- 


him, or any Friend of bis, 
Englim d, and ſext me by the Perſon 
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22 The e che, tio bf me forme Moy: 
Ne, fine for hum'rons Prologues meſ you long, 
Before this' Play well have 4 Ballad ng. | 
. This is our Play-wright's Thoughts : But we who know 
The juſt Reſpeft to mighty Name: you ſhow, 
Think fit t acquaint you, that, tis humbly own'd, 
Hit raid'd his Struffure on fam's Fletcher's Ground. * 
This known, we hope we've little now to dread, 
Perhaps too, when you know we have our Pay ? 


At our own Caf adorn theſe Scenes to da, 
* Pity co the Play'rs, you'll kindly uſe the Play. . 
Left by our. Rulers for our ſelves to rive, 

Whep our faint hopes could ſcarce be kept alipe, 


Thu by Migfertune drain d, weby your Smiles revive. 
| _ Your gen rams Pity wan d not let us fall, 
to fund, in Return, we freely venture all. CErit. 


Euter 


PROLOGUE: us. 


Enter Mr. Leverkdge,, who ſings the following Words, 
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1. 3 
N ee 
They ' 


nothing, or leſs than a Song. 
gy time we thought fit ; 


To 
ry nd kr os when Senſe con'd not bi. 
| Then Ladies be kind, 8 
And Gentlemen mind 


Pu-Plyers, 
Te fill, if gow can ! 


' Tow're always in ail day ts. 


** 3 


Aber of Self, and nice Judges of Clothes, 
| Who, now the War's over, croſs boldly the Main, 


Ter we'er were as Sioges, 22 


5s FROLOGUE, 
| are all . 
Love in every Age. 
Young Tatrles, 
Wild Rattles, 
Fan-Tearers, 
Mask-Fleerers, 
| Old c. 
| Who for up for Truth? 2 
Some faded, 
— «4 
NES And Others, 
Who've yet « Colts-Toorh, 
ea af clay (adi, JETS af & eek. | 


Zo 
Te Caleb, 3 
| And munch Apples or Cakes white Nn leur you 125 
- Te l Gentacks, who above us all ſit, 
| And look dow with contempt on the 1 is the Pi; 
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PROLOGUE 


Sly Spouſes 
With Blowzes, 
Grave Horners 
In Corners, 
Clap till your hands the z 
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ACTI SCENE © 
The Entrance to the Temple in the: 
* 2 
nd 


* Gratlanes. _. 


16 TheIsLanpPrIxCEss; or, 
Uneainted in the Grave. The very Rivers, as we 
Pearls. The Earth, fill clo in 


Your Country, tho the | 1 
Arm. We Perraucſe wid eaſe mow journey thro th 
New — their Beauties and their Prides io 


| our embraces, 
Ae the firſt of Nations find theſe Wonders, | 
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HS. „ 1 
. 


an 
on 
— —c—waaghas 


—— 


Cheri Youre | here, Pimiero. 
e . 
4 Bur I've ſeen our Wark reiev'd, 
1 And bid'our Gude be cxvefal of their 


wand guns 3 946 F fois 422 
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The Governor of Ternace ſeia d by ſtealth "0 


This Iſland's Monarch, our confederate King, 
Vii he ponds 


Chri. His R amis dec 


Has ſhew d a 
To her — wg one [gen 
Becauſe his F wou d raiſe her to a Throne. 


Pini. Such Channs and Virme with juſt adnieation, . 


Have robb'd the . 


Palace | 
88 and has the ſtart, vis | 


felling Vanity, che Kitig of Bokew x - 123 4 
eh Prince: „ 


Pink. Yowre welcomes ride 
in'our 
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bark, Slag, and —_ 
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- he Temple opens, an Altar is 
_ E-- my it. Enter Ruidias, Quiſara 
drenda | ants. 1 


N be known my Lover, | 
| Muſt firſt redeem my Brother, or ſeek another Miſtreſs. 
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Brother dear. | | y 


| Infolence? he dares you, Princes. | 
our Honour's now concern d. ; pan your 
Powers ; | 4 . 5 
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Ar 

Into my Soul, and urges dare. That 
r IS os Res? The 
Come on, — Tor ſuch a Prize tis wiſe to N 4 
Bleſt if we ive, and glorious tho we fall. The 
| * - g 2 

ny 8 2 þ as 
And | 

ACT U. SCENE I. 2 

A Vault under the cal. 15 

| By uſe 

Redee 


' , viſe, ſome of 'ems with lighted 
On: 


Mt 
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on 


ſhould 


_ moſt . 
| 2 Sie ody's within the Reeds behind the Eneiay's || 


rm. Theſe Merchants Habits too have done us 
ſervice | 
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Tt 10 fall = Frog ted er Vault 
Has ftor'd his Arms and 
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2 ER Fs 
SCENE changes to 4 Nia, and a 


Enter Armuſia and his Company breaking yew @ Door. 
Arm. 50, thou art open, keep the Way clear behind 


Now for the Place where the King lies. 
Em. "Tis here, Sir. 


Oh barb'rous Wretches thus to uſe a Prince. 

| King. What does this mean? | 
Arm. are Friends, and come to ſet you free, 
King. Heaven, thou art gracious..' 
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Ions, . Shel I give over then ? No, 
over then ? 

2 this | 2 — 

any} Fil venture all, and, i 

y this F Crown my Foe's Fortune, 

The Scene changes to the King 
thro which is diſcover d a Fleet of Ships 
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28 The ISLAND PRINCESS; er. 
Enter Piniero. J 

Pini. Where are you, Sir? Oh you're undone, pre- 
vented. | 


o of 39 Od. 


Ruiz It cannot be! Done! who dares do it? : 
| | | [Shout againe 4" 
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wu zo Aras pur _ 
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This 


A 


glorious, 
I durſt not dream it mine, 'rwas promis'd 
Before the Face of Heaven. 


King. O ſpeak it, ſpeak it, bleſsme with the Know- 


" Look on him, Princeſs ; is there ſuch another? 
—— —— 3 


Que. 
My Word is paſi d, and he by that has | 
r _”” 
3 t : we are Strangers, — 

Love, like Pow'r, muſt paſs thro Ceremonies, 1 
Fer it can fix in Virgins hearts. ©. 
King. Be ſpeedy. 

reſpeci 


King. Let this ſee our whole Court n'd with 

| The words were. — which is charmingly | 
N DDr 

Shepherd. 
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Age 
Jore, Jann, end Cupid, a 
' All Hearts thus bleſs'd, and — 


Lead on! Siſter, hand to my Deliverer. 
= — — with a Kiſs, 
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TACT IM. SCENE, The Pale. 
Enter Armuſia, Sofa, Emanuel. 


Gn 


Ha! This Woman waits on her—Lowerl canmot fall, 


Arm. You wait on the Princeſs; 
With one kind Office you may bind a Gentleman 
Hereafter to be yours. Such Faces 
Shou'd have courteous Minds. 

Pan. Tell me your Buſineſs, Sir. 
Yet if it be to her, I think your felf 
Wou'd do much beuer, I know your Intereſt. 


ICT 


Arn. 
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[ f 


The Cauſe is now the Gods: King! 
King. I do, but know F've found em gentle, faithful, 
And am oblig'd to em for my Deliverance. 

Gov. O Son, the Aims of Men are to be look'd ar 
Above their preſent Ations : | 


Witneſs the Fort they've clapthere on the Neck _ 'f| ({ 


Iſte, her to tremble, 


* 
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King. They have fo, indeed, Father. oy 
1 Take heed! your late Deli is only 
A fair-fac'd to future 
Mark but the end of your Reſtorer ! 
Your Siſter is his due. What's ſhe? your Heir, 85. 
And what's he? akin then to the Kingdom. 
But Heirs are not ambitious who then ſuffers ? 
What reverence ſhall our Gods have ? and what Juſtice 
The miſerable People ? 

King. You've well advis'd me; 
And I will ſeriouſly conſider, Father. 
In the mean time you ſhall have fair acceſs 


(Ex. Ki 

| Gov. So, thanks to this falſe Beard, ne 
Ive hopes to ruin thee, my bold Rival. 

The Bramins ſhall foment-the pious Miſchief , 

/ And when each Party's weaken'd, Fil unmask, 

re 


To my 
And let me ſtill know how the 


, my Hopes! Revive: Mankind to 
id, - Sl the gar Maxim f. Divide and Rle. | [Exie. 
D. | 

SCENE III. The Princeſs's 5 Apartment. 


Enter Quiſara, Panura, and Page. | 


Song then leave me—and l. 
g 2s; Sing a 3 Song: then ke introduce him. . 
r 
Surely, it » In Exigence —— | 5 
2 —— f | 
[Qui. ſears ber ſe on # Couch. 
o * L 


| Grad with eeiry th — 
Ras'd with ev'ry grace of Art! © 
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Ob! 
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ob con'd I but make thes love me, _—_ 


As thy Charms my Heart have mov'd, 

None com d 4 * 
con'd 6 more below" 

Ns a [Exic Pan. and Pagy, 


Enter Armuſia. 


Fanc 
Why 
I for 
To 
Tha 
A 

2 

4 
Wh 
Ref 
Fs 
Gri, 
Bid 
Wl 
Ru 
But 


the Generous PORTUGUESE. 37 9 
Flame, I dard, 3 
: then kill it not ; 


um? 
| Shall 1 exat a Proof of Obedience ? 
Arm. Command > rlonkand, till Pre tr d 
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— , 
anot her at 1 


Rai. Ha! who is this? 
Arm. Who art thou ? | 
Rui. My Rival with the Princeſs ! and fo private. 
| ÞArm. Ha! Ti Ruidias, my happy Rival; 
| But hold out, Patience, yet! 
> ui ls there notdoor enough, you take ſuch elbow 


room ? 


| in Por: yon dd 
I'll have it here; here I command the Fort, 
Or with my 


b 4 40 TheIsLanp Prixcess; of, 


Tis true, I've fi 
ns OY a kind return; 
you dar e your privilege—— | 
| Rui. Armuſia here, and ſtealing out, when 1 
1 wank 5 
' What Lover cou'd born the fight ? | 
0% HO ne © am; how duſt you doubt n 

? R 
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x | , When Conqueſt can't by formal means be got, 


Ls 


ACT| 
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ACT IV. 


The Scene draws and diſcovers Armu-- 
| fia Hing on 4 Bank in a Grove of. 
Orange-Trees. Emanuel by bam. 


„ Dabene i os Ai . 
„ 


. 


Whither ſo ſmugg d up thus 2 
ge any yoo 

ä - |- --—— WY 

our ; 
neee ied Man now. 

Hold, John, e' er you leave me, i roth I will know 
Whither ſo ſmugg'd up thus early you go? — 
2 Jaan, I wo'n't tell you: To lead a fweer : 


at what game you'd be playing to day. - - 
, 2 8 D end. 
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ſhould me ? 1 never did Weeping. 
D avs wn ny nd nd nay} ah 
But Troth if you wo'not ſhall do. 


To all but Grief, for Grief and Love are one. 

WI ware ay Wren me? if he hates me, 

Sure he ſhou'd bid me live. —Let's range the Grove, 
I foo. ſhall meet him, or my Princeſs. 
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Gov. I wou d talk further with you from the Gods. 
Nay do notblaſh, 1 do not flatter vou; 
The Gods beſtow'd this on you. 
Qui, I own their Bounty. 
Gov. Apply it then to their Uſe, to their Honour, 
To ruin or convert Misbelievers, 
Thoſe Portugueſe ; invite em to our Temples ———- 
Qui, Father, we may ſu yonder, and be ſtill more 
private. [Ex. Qui. and Gov. 


Pin. He calmly told me, that he 
r 
He ev'ry day is walking in this Grove. 


| - 24 The IsLAxD PrRIKCESS; es, 
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Jn 
Irrer. 


Bur Oh the Princeſs ! Both cannot her. 


Pim, You cannot, Sir, unleſs ſhe her Vow. 
Come leave theſe Toys, and wed your Miſtreſs, Fame. 


mm wÞg. 


q 


The Heat of Love remains, tho the Soul's hope is fled. 


1 ———————— | 
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Arm. Oh Sir, you ask too much of a Lover. p 
Ev'n I my ſelf had rather leave the World, than quit fo - 3 
GO LL. 
I cannot ＋. Ly wil tho I mult. . 


Arm. Yet let's be Friends. Why ſhou'd we hate 
each other | 

For Syn in Love? . 1 

Nui. Too generous Man, I cannot you Rival, 
Let me embrace you; let all hatred end. 

Oh thus I'm Whate'er the Fates intend, | 

I cannot loſe, poſſeſt of ſuch a Friend. [ 


SCENE, The Temple. 
| Enter Governor fill diſguis'd, and Bramin. 


Gov. Now hearken, Sir; and as he treats our Gods, 


pes 
] 


ve 
eh 


5 
JN; 


Wer 
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themſelves, much leſs Mankind. 
| Sun and Moon we worſhip, they are hea- 


To 2 2 
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a 
£ 
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, | My Heav'n above, or Paradiſe on Earth? 
How well I love, how much | prize your Charms, 

| My Life muſt ſhow ; but Honour, Conſcience, Heaven 

I never muſt forego. Muſt 1 then loſe you or my felf ? 

Can you perſiſt ? Muſt I be torn from you? I muſt— 

Yet once more let me gaze—O now I cannot go. 

Dreadful Strife 


oing? f 
rr J 

my : no more, Ey _— 
: Huſh ! Treacherous Love ! — 
Ning. | | | 5 


* ” 7 
4 =, 42 
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ace 2 
— 


ince Heart, or Soul muſt periſh on this Sea, 
2 my Heart, to ſave the immortal Treaſure. 


rich Claim, tho while 1 fo 
im 


Faith of I've in private 
your Belief. 1 heavenly : 
prov'd the Practice; and tis a bleſt Viſion 


Beſpoke no fickleneſs of Mind. 
Whom r e indeed, but him I have ſworn to 
| 


Who freed my Brother, and retrieves my Soul ? | 
» Gratitude > and Love — | 


Heav'n, 


| „ I O unexpected Bliſs ! 


ye facred Choirs, and ſhare my Joys, 
While thus I pay my Thanks. [K2eels and kiſſes her 
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With Tears ſhe begs it, fave the Man that freed you, 
Him I muſt wed, and wed I 

Eur — ab ſpare him ; Father, holy 


Join, join with me : True Piety is mild. 
Oh whither wou'd you lead him ? ſtay, ſtay, take me 


too. 
I'll not out-live his Loſs No, I. II now fave his Lite, 
Or loſe my own. Our Love and Faith are che: 
Our Fates muſt be the ſame. | 
King, How's this, Quiſars / 
Bra. She raves. 
Qui. No, thou falſe Man, like him I ferve a Power, 
That gives me to ſcorn your curſed Idols. 
1 —— 
uh. I Ido: im; | 
. — O facal found 2855 
Take bim away, he hardens her in Error. 
Arm. On Princeſs ! [Ex. Arm. guarded. 
D. O Sir, will you then let him go? Call, call him 


— 
back. 
King. O Siſter ! have a care, loſe not your ſelf ; he 


will recant. 
i. O never, Sir; ev'n I wou'd not to fave him. 


Your deareſt Friend, your Siſter ! Sure you cannot. 
ine wou'd bleed 
To fee you thus difireſs'd. Thus 1 bore your Aion. 
King. Oh I ſhall loſe the Monarch in the Friend. 
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Gov. Ha! all goes iM. Nun, call che Bramins hither. 
[To the Bramin. 


* 
holy 


; ſet by A D. Purcell. 


| 3 rauling Thunder's 


52 Die ls PrINxCESS; er, 

Great Court of Heaven ſo and fo hi 
Dl. 
CHORUS. 


4 - 


| N 

_— 

| ] 

— viel Ne — _ | Haſte 
Take on thoſe Altars profane. 

no rare te foul * . 

Till ne with the Waves roar as flow, Ber 

. Een * | Invaſ 

_ © Tols the Slaves to the Skies, and then plunge emu * 

| Ne 

Th 

| Th 

| Th 

He 

Ok | 


End with the Venſe, Hear ye Gods of the Alain, lc. 4 
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Gov. The Gods are ſullen, and But ſee 
The antient Seer, who oft their will. . 
Advance, wiſe Bramin, while by Pow'r of Sound, 
We prompt ſome God, by thee, to inform a 


An ol Bramin comes forward and Sings. 
The Enthuſiaſtic 8 ON G. 
Set, Sung, and Afted, by Mr. Leveridge. © 


n urge no more the God to ſwell mp 
| Manſion dreads the Gueſt. 1 
But lo ! he comes! I ſhake ! 1 feel, 1 feel his Sway, 'Y 
And now he hurries me along, 4 
|| Then, Crouds, believe, and, Kings, obey, 


| Haſte! to the Gods due Vengeance give. 
* Hark! From their Seats they cry, | 
Who lets Blaſphemers live, 1 

Shall by Blaſphemers die. | 42 


Haſte, haſte, due Vengeance gi 
« Let the Sound __m 
24 2 
Jae, hafte vengeance gi 1 2 
— — thanked ming Ils I ſee ! 
I Invaſions! Was! 3! Ruin! Endleſs Woes! 
w_— a 28. a, 
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Gn. Ms. Ss. heard the Gods confirm their | 
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Gods, if you | On n 


Dread, dread the 
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by the Light 
8 


6 ie hneeh 


— fhe fheaks. 


Herz: Piery! Ie chores my 2 
Ev" where ; 


Cs "then 1 ; 

1 muſt not now command, yetire a while— [Ex. Women. 
—— RE nn hs | 
On " | 

* For me to fall 8 [The Bell tolls again. 

iſter, | Hark! the Bell tolls again! 2 

d.— 


Enter Armuſia is Ch.. | 

Arm. Oh my rack's Soul! en ſtand this 
3 |} The . cou'd put me to. Oh! | 
In 
N 


* Arm. , 4  / — 


And yer 1 muſt. Thus then, — ch 
And in this Agony breathe out a Soul, 
.; | Rack'd with unutterable Love and Woe. 
A Aw. Oh is too much, thou beſt, thou only Lover, 
81 Thou Lover of my Soul. I only grieve for thee. 


ing Virtue ! 
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Arm. And ſhall 1 not grieve for you, betray'd for me 
wo Death? 


1 


I 


SCEN E, The Temple. 
King. Oh! yet delay your pious Cruelty. 
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Gev. It makes me weep to urge their Puniſhment, . 
But ev 'n your Crown's at ſtake, if "tis defer'd. 

' King. They come. I dread the Sight, yet ſtill muſt 
try to win em. | 


Solemn Muſick] Enter « Proceſſion of Bramins, as ts 
wreath'd and bound. — 


N 


1 
1 cou'd forgo 

Bra. 

Gov. Oh Princeſs.cumcnn 
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He'll beat it down, unleſs ee. 
we” Ar 
woul us? | 
'n in this Caſe I muſt reſent th Inſult ; 


SCENE, The Tous 
Enter ſeveral Townſmen. 


Bleſs us, what Thundring's here, what 3s 
And how the Guns take the fide of a here, _ 


the my Houſe taken off with a Chain 
in the twinkling of an Eye another clap'd in 


ont. 


F. 1 18 


— 


the 


1 
: 
4 


twenty ringing the Bells. 
iſh, what's that! 1 faw an old Man's Head ſet 
a young Man's Shoulders. But, 


444 
Z 


— 
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1 as ſoon as we 
are awake. 


c de id me of as good a Wiſe as a Man 

part withal. I met a Hand with a Let- 
ces ter in't Nr 
comes the Leg after it, as if the Hand bad forgot half 
its Errand. ; 

3. Ay, I ſaw the very Man that had loſt theſe Goods, 
come ing upon his t'other Leg that was left, to raife 
2 Hue and Cry after the Bullet that had robb'd him of 

he dye think there's any Law for theſe Can- 

2. W e thi any IL. 

an 3 14 TP 
unt. 


1. Law! No. Prithee run to a Granado when it 
IJ take the Law of him... do but think what Lanes a 
| Chain-ſhot wou'd make in the Law, and how like an 
c 


2. I muſt confeſs, to have one's Head ſhot off, wou d 
m any Man out of Countenance. | 

. 1. A Friend of mine loſt his Head juſt now, a very 
"_ rr 
a Lawyer's H » * no own” dropt out 

Clouds and ſettled upon — Stiche's Shoulders: the 
1 by't——for he never ſpoke a true Word 


2. What ſhall we do? | 
1. Let's to the King in a Body, all and one, and de- 
ſire him to with the Foe for ſuch Limbs as 
xe want moſt in our Callings...-Let me fee, thou 
erent bs a. dana = 


comes piping hot out of a 


- 
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Thou art a Dancer, thou ſhalt give thy Head to forms 


r 
7 


[4 Gun is ſhot off, 2 
3. What's the matter, now ?=— 
1. Oh 1 am flair, let me be carried off 
fore I come to my ſelf, for I cannot _— 


to Death, as | am a living Man. [Carried off. Exenm 
SCENE, 4 Feld or broad Place near 1 


* Let's about it inſtantly, and im, 


— — 2 pn 727 


| To fee 


King. How dare you offer to preſcribe us Laws, 


derbe Ege he Shale the Live 


to fix here ? 
. my Prince's Name 1 ſent 9 lai 


Armaſia. 
And thrice you by your Prieſts ſent word you 
| the Summons. 
Gov. That was my work. 


_— 


King. Ha! Did dare do this ? Abuſe my Ni. 
Gov. Nay, LEST 8 5 tom Gon 
A Ex 

Rus. Once more 1 claim kim as my Biden's tie 

King. Our Prieſts too claim him from our injur'dG King. 
He's doom'd by them to die, nay, ev'n his Bride mf Rus, | 
| Siſter. | Gov. 

Nui. Curs'd are the Mouths that doom'd em: Quic Qui. | 
I hearken to no Terms till they're deliver'd : * 1 
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I Youre f 


22 * 
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Pen nr GUESE, 
do N fog * 
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the Generons 


Th SCENE draws and diſcovers the Prifis 
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Lon ſpot Wd nr Feaſts, Revels, Maſques, N 
take that Fiend, and e er we puniſh hm, To 
. Th of Revenge, and Gam, No 
Gov. Co 0 i of R and frantick * 
Love undo me. [Exit King, rr and the And 
Portugueſe, Rui. and 
Arm. How ſhall I thank you, Sir? * 
ui. I've ſcarce yet paid my Debt, Sir. 
Thank your own Virtue, and my Death to 
Defpair has murder d Love. 1 ll withſtood 
While Honour gave me leave. No more; let's to the 
| [Exit Ruidianf - 


pes. oy Rill 1 doubt I dream, 


Th 

your Right, F 
. 

he 

ſro 


This 


5 
I've puniſh'] my worſt Foe, and ſav d the beſt of Frie 
Let Muſick now reſound. Begin the Spor 
To entertain our Court, while I and they, 
Too full of our new Joys to reliſh others, 


Arm. Oh Sir! accept It 
Words were not made to ſpeak a Joy like mine; 
] cannot my Thanks. , 
King. Riſe, you're excus'd from Words, 
Lou muſt have time to calm the ſtormy Bliſs. 
Then leave awhile this bright Aſſembly here, 


and the 
1d Arm, 


]ls 
& 


ques, | 
X And Hear'n nVinme ſhow'rs Rewards at Ba. CR 


men or Lovein ey 


| 3 is changes to a 
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To Mirth and ſoft Delights. 
Well caſe with Talk our Pangs 
Now ſpite of ſubtle Foa all 


1 a 


a. 


* as 
— — — u 


A Muſical Interlude. inevoy be 2 | 1 
, by Mr. Jeremy Clarke. 3 
r | 
but was 'd for another and another Occa-. q 
ſoon : what is mark'd thus (©) is omitted, ” i 


— . yet gay - At the 
mournful 


Adagio; ta: which: 
— rage pars in «a 


* 4 Diet 
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inne, tharev'n Treevean more, 


Tenge of Life, and ye Seaſons appear! 
- Show now, thatas Love in all Ages can warm, 
So here inall Seaſons can charm. 
„ Revive ev'ry Flealure, and is ev'ryCare! Ov. 
While the Chorus repeat that Verſe, the Scens changn 


Entey & Girl of Thirteen or Fourteen Tears Old. 


. Will ne'er my Mother marry me 2 


—— tn * 5 n . l 3 11 "3 = DF fi - 2 * * F * * 1 
Re 7 0 "6 "TIEN 
4 Fa, . * . „ 
the Generans PortTuGUESB ty 23 
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CY 2 - F 4 
No, now to wed betimes is common : _ EY : 
0 g win * . - 
| Whene'er you marry, Youre av os IS 
* + =_—_.. 
* 


N l 


1 * ä by, rains facets make Woy: 3 
| © And on the Graſs coupled and jig it away. 5 
Een > ' WO 
. F*© Tobuyme a hi j Tai 
r. 42 En, then all come to woo, 
"© I'll learn how: to flant is, and quickly come to,, 
. Aud ſerve a Town-Husband, as other Wives do. . 


139 Us. 
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wet cher i {hk rf hes be tie hi 
Fayour more, and then I'm bleft. 
[She baſhfully purs him # 
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Timbrels. 2. A 
f R 3 3 


Oh my Husband ! for ever —. 
ak! Tm undone, +". 
and I moan. | ""h 
Muſt theſe cold Nights lie alone? 

1 did What I liſt: 

We kift, and we kit. 
But his Health ſoon he mit, 

Aud thro Buſineſs and Seer, 
2 „ 

| e 

And j 5 

When in an ill Mood, 

* b. eee 


e 


ee 


ws dui Go reeling, be bickbugs. 
ed Tens . tay ! what makes thee 


Art thou mad ? 

= one 1 gone, there are more to be had. 
- Come, 1 Hony. Leave keeping a Pother, 
Ra T 
Wi. How! Talk foro me ! What, think you I'd wed? 


"Tis ſcarce a Month yet fince Hoay's dead. 
Off. A A Monk! "Iis an Age. You're nad to delay. 
- Moſt Widows now chuſe e'er the Funeral 


wn I'll ac'er do't. Fy, That wa en. 
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"I an African Lady, wh * was . dance winh | p 2. 
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You lye.— go, you'll 
. 


1 


him in a ſmiling way, 
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Fruits comes in, in Wooden Shoes; a French vun 
tage maer makes Love to her in a ay 


F prof, 1 Fer e of7Eoverce 
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Joys. 
are Sweeter, 


ry 


'ry Seaſon, ev 


6 Yields to Love, and courts his 


EN 


Ent. 


; of all the Voices and Infiruments. *. 
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= EPILOGUE 4 
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OLD, aa 6 ths 
2 if 1 ſpeak, the Op're will be 4 


Good People, pray, aur Op'ra do nt mau? 
ruefid Phiz. I beg it of you all. 


Jo pleaſe the Beau, 22 new Grimaces, 
For they're bely'd, or they laus ugly Faces; ; 
Their own, I mean, in their dear Looking-glaſſes. 
To pleaſe you, Criticks, who fit here uneaſy, 
T1'll dy Nothing —for nothing &er cou d pleaſe ye. 


r ; D 
1 2 1 4 Plat on ns; By 
Far be that 


